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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tux Piece here offered to the Public was 


written at a very carly period of life ; the Author 


at that time being only fifteen years of age. With 
an idea of accommodating it to the prevailing taſte, 
ſome of the lighter parts have fince been introdu- 
ced ; in its original ſtate it was not intended for 
theatrical repreſentation, but as a legendary poem 
in dialogue. The Author is happy to teſtify his 


thanks to the performers for their exertions ; and to 
the manager for his liberality and attention. Several 
of the words which had been overlooked in the 
copy, it has been neceſſary to alter ſince its repre» 
ſentation, to convey the ſenſe clearer. 
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4 


AT 5 


SCENE, 2 Wo. 
5 Y * Taavuy avd SYLPEINA, 
SYLPHINA. 
1 1 wks, I'm not deceiv d, 
So, ſpirit, try no more to be believ d. 
My love for thee is vaniſh'd, am, 
| Linear a faithful; tell me 8 
S vyT TNA. 


Did I not ſee thee o'er yon pale cloud fly, 
To twilt a water-girdle in the ſky, 

And then return unto the world in haſte 
To tie it round fair Nina's flender waiſt ? 


'W- . TRAN» 


2 zm —— 0%. 


Wm OR _ Hs es SER 3 e e n - AS cal 7 + * 


If I did this, why is Sylphina mov'd ? 
7 " SYLPHINA. 


Un ſprite ! that I have ever lov'd. 
When Luce in ſummer's heat does lie * 
Upon a bank, vilt thou not ſteal the wind 
From the bleak north, to fan her as ſhe lies ; 
Or whip the tickling inſets from her eyes ? 
Was it not thou (can'ſt thou deny it, _—_ 
Who ſlept on Una's one 

Did ſt thou not ſay it wrapt thee fo in bli "» 
That thou could'ſt dream of nothing elſe but kiffes ? 


1 - TRANSIT. 7 
And did'ſt not thou, dreſs d like a homely laſs, 
Koll the young ſhe on the tall · grown graſs ? 
Once, too, inviſible to any eye, 
(That ſo immodeſtly I might not ſeem) 
I watch'd, and did thy beauteous ſhape eſpy 
Naked, and bathing in th'enamour'd ftream : 
 Transform'd into a bee, with honey preſt, 
I flew, and ſtung thee o on the heaving breaſt, 
Thou didſt dance horn oo — in the raviſh'd air, 
But to entrap the unſuſpecting fair; 
Wich magic tricks, thief-like, ſtol'ſt Cupid's dam, 
Sending them flily i into old maids 3 
Didſt thou not go to one of Levi rear'd, 
When at his tough devotion hard ar work, 
Or. elſe to ſome revengeful ſtubborn Turk, 
And with thine airy ſheers cut off his beard ? 
But what was ſtill a more enormous fin, 
Didſt thou not fix it on «lady's chin ? 


© EF 
” A : 


TRAN- 


| TRANSIT. 
Didſt not thou, ſome frail damſel's love to win, 

Pluck the firſt hair that grew on ſulian's chin ? 

Bind health's cool bandage round his D 


Farewell ! for from this hour 0ur loves are pad. 
Hark ! ſome one ſtrikes the muke's ſtrings. 00 


SYLPHINA. 


Then 1 ſpread my filken win 
Thou that way; Aquos dens, 


TRANSIT. 


, and join the e magie throng : 
2 1 w thou find hat all i wrong, __[ Exeunt. 


1 
Ha! 


SCENE, à Cave cut in a Rock. Orton, Cruumret., 


CYMBRIEL. 
I prithee, now, _ thy ſpirit's 2 
2 from the air; and quicker 5 
Than the lightning's flaſh, I darted hither,” * 
Here, by divine ment do I 
The ſervant of thy will : then, , maſter, 
Give me to know thy power and q vality. $i 


* | 
* 051 
# 4 . 
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,,; „ 
nd balf 1 dew, 
A extinguiſh , 
Did I deſcend. Orion is my name. 
Great Jove himſelf enthron d me in the fl 
But now, by the ſynod I'm ab! 
V pon a ſecret gods alone can audit. 
y ſervants here are ſpirits, fairies, ſyIphs, 
. witches, goblins, „ 
15 counteract the — hand of fortune, 
And raiſe up drooping merit from the duſt. 
Come forth, my ſprites ; each ſtretch his airy wings, 
And play his dexterous devices. Hoa ! 
Come forth, I fﬀay. © 
[The Cave opens, and diſcovers a number of Hiri, 


Satyrs, Wc. mbo ruſb forword finging.. 


* * # * * 7 
4 , A 


OE fl; 


tim . quickly, | firike PR ftrings, 
wake the ſlumb' ring moon; 
Mars and Venus now are met: 
So rouſe and ſtretch your muſic's wings, | 
To fright the light and curious noon, 
Come, louder, louder, louder yet! 


ORION. 
O, my brave ſervants ; come, rouſe up, my ſpirits ! f 
What ſhall we do to make this mortal ſpot 


As near reſemble the celeſtial continent | 
From whence we bro eo as our weak er can com- 


paſs? 


CYM- 


My little ſpirit, thou ſhal-hide thyſelf 
of Roſalind - ed ian) 
When, being mind-wounded for li | — love, 

, 


To her fair cheek a longing tear 
I charge thee catch it in an acorn's yr e 
And bring it hicher, with it will I work 
Tell me, maſter, what is it I muſt do? | 
] am thy footman. oo OE 


| ATHERIA. 
I am thy ſervant ; what can I perform ? 


I am thy footſtool ; wilt thou tread on me ? 
ORION, 
Look, ſpirits, at the ether's duſky blue : 
Behold the bright and glittering evening ſtar, 
Stuck in the ſallen forehead of the night, 
The ſhepherd's ſignal to throw by his crook; 
See, by degrees the whole ſtar-ſpangled ſky . 
Diſcloſes Heaven's matchleſs mine of jewels, 
We will begin our nightly revelry. 


AIR 


. g 
9 „1 ,, a, ate . . 
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A 1 R ö U. Tram, * 
You that * | trade, 
Soft 8 — this Wade; 
mene, ni 


cnonus. 
Buxom, 1 blithe, and ly 


Care, ne ! none here know thee; 
Sadneſs, hence ! we know thee not ; 
Hence to thy loathſome, evil-haunted cov! 


 ORION. 
Huſh ! huſh! look out. Some morral foot preſumes 


| To tread the trembling "xg" ve in our AS. 


Watch who he ia. 


Hunch-back'd---a merry fight. 
Say, maſter, what is't we muſt do with him ” 
Fling him upon the fire for log-wood, or 


Make him a footſtool, or a mat to wipe 


My feet upon? Or rake him by the ſhoulders 
And aue * crook'd "et ry pair of _— a 


LITE 
ON 


[ Exit. 


'SYLPRINA,. 


Pytheon, on thy thoughts. Look, Wide look; 
PETR AHA 7 


Enter JULLan. 


Liſt ! * we ſhall learn his diſtaſter. 


| Jutian (looking on himſelf.) 
burden 


o thou unform'd, whoſe vilifying 

Reſts to diſgrace my back, ye fee more heavy 

Upon my heart ; thou murderer of 

Which, tho' a chance that nature — on, 

Outweigheſt merit, love, eſteem, and honour. 

2 any living POP or genius | 
preciate thy default? which is no fault, 

— go fortuitous hand of nature, that, 

Moulding my form too haſtily, forgot 

To trim me up ſufficient for the world. 

Yet could I bear all mockery with patience | 

Were 8 one L (O, ſhame ! ſhe ſhall be name · 

$ 

Who would but hear my fi ghs, and heal the ſcars, 

Given by ſcoffing fools, with ber chaſte love. 

But "twill not be; ſhe, too, deſpiſes me. 


SYLPHINA. 
I'm in love with * temper, Liſt to him, 
And hear the x 
JULIAN» 


4 J OY f 7 . 2 BY , q £ # 
F «> * = bee”, 17 4 N A * 5 
= Se | g * * 4 * 4 


L run ENCHANTED WOOD. 


Im quite loſt to---Devil, even to fight ! 


Abhorrd 


all; ſcorn'd by the * 
Where my love harbours ;---my vows ſpurn'd gl 
Like ſuitors' prayers by courtiers. Tell me, Heaven! 
Why was I made to be a jeſt, a mark 


For ridicule to fix its in? Una! 

Ah, Una ! wer't thou mine, I could forſwear 
All other mortal j Joy or happineſs.--- 
But my deform'd, forbidding, mis-ſhaped body, 
Scorn'd and rejected, muſt unpitied lie. 

O Julian, wretched Julian ! rin 


AIR II. Spirit. 
TrAnsIT and SYLPH. 


Mortal, mortal, mortal man! 
Learn to bear thy froward fate; 
Let ſorrow do whate'er ſhe can, 
Patience ſhall upon thee wait. 
Mortal, — 2 mortal man! 


JULIAN. 
I ſee no "ne; whence could thoſe ſounds proceed? 


TRANSIT. 


In become viſible to him for a moment. 
Hark, mortal. I'm acquainted with thy wound. 
Faſt of this place, cloſe by yon river's edge 
(Where the moon peeps as in a looking-g 5 


Con«. 
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Contemplating her beauty,) ſhalt thou ſee | 
A clump of trees, where one, like a king, 
Doth lift his ſovereign head above the reſt : 
There, interwoven with the to branches, | 
| Shalt thou behold a knot of curious ribbon, 
Which Venus once bound round Adonis* brow ; ; 
| But the diſdainful youth tore it away, | 
Then laugh'd to ſee the fretſul goddeſs weep. 
Cupid ſtood near ;---ſnatching it from the earth, 
There hung it, a memorial of her love. 
Preſent it to thy miſtreſs, let it touch 
Her boſom ; it ſhall ſteal thee her affections, 
And all her ſoul be thine." Begone, and take 
That knot, which all thy long-wiſh'd love ſhall gain. 


JULIAN. 


Thanks.---Every hope was dead. Yet there is one 
Her love, already, — is fixt on; 
He wooes her freely, and ſhe ſighs again 

For him, as he for her. He is beauteous featur'd, 
To my deformity a perfect contraſt. 
But I will get this knot, and try its aid. 


AI —o•1..s 


Would you know how you muſt ſind it? 
A ſpring juſt tinkles cloſe behind it, 
Whoſe waters o'er the ſand are roll'd, 
And make the bottom ſhow like gold: 
The top's a thorn, a ſign of ſmart; 
The root ſhap'd like a lover's heart, 
Red as blood ; the magic creſt 
On its ſpreading leaves doth reſt: 
Place it on thy lady's breaſt, - 
And be ſure with thou'rt bleſt. 


C Enter 


no HE ENCHANTED woon. 


| | ORION. 
What wretch art thou, who with thy graceleſs ſteps 
Dar'ſt to profane this place, ſacred to us 22 
The inhabitants? Quickly anſwer. 


JULIAN. 


Lam one | . 
Heart - ſick with love, who dwells within a village, 
Not diſtant far; and meant indeed no harm 


By this approach. | 
ORION. 


Swiftly then depart, 
Nor ever dare to pierce the ſacred paths 
Within this wood; for if thou doſt, I'll make thee 
The moſt disfigur'd monſter eyes e' er ſaw,--- 
Even in compariſen of what thou art. 
Away, and quit the place, preſumptuous wretch ! 

A | [ Exit JuriAx. 
Wherefore have you inform'd him of the knot ? 


Pity, love's filter, prompted me to it. 


ORION. 


Twas wrong; he ſhall not profit by your ſtory, 
Come hither, Cymbriel. Spread thy golden wings, 
And ten times ſwifter than the mounting lark 
Cleave thro” the air, and bring from Pluto's den 
A bow of ribbon, which around his waiſt 
He twin'd, what time he hurried Proferpine 
Into the gloomy regions: *twas water'd 

By the freſh tears of widows, and will prove 


Juſt 
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aſt contrary unto the others virtues ; 
For from whoſe hand ſoever dis receiv'd, 
He inflncy i hate, loath'd, and eres 


CYMBRIEL., 


I'll fly, and hang it on the very bough | 
Whereon the other reſts. 


SYLPA, 
O, good maſter ! 
Let me upon my knee petition for him, 
TRANSIT, 
Let me, too, fupplicue in his behalf, 


oRION 


Thus far I grant. Tranſit, watch o'er his ſteps ; 
Become his ian genius, and reſtrain 
The daily inſults he is ſubject to. 

All interceſſion further is in vain.--- 


I will retire. Renew your ſports again. 


[ Exit, 
' PYTHEON, | 


Come, let us dance, I would that whining hunchback 
Were made my inſtrument to play upon ;--- 

I could draw 4 tones out of him. 

T love to hear ſuch melancholy moans; 

To me no muſic is like lover's groans. 


AIR V. 


Sulky pride, dare not here venture, 

Nor into our dances peep 

Back Ras Wr to th dull ce its ! 
There thy formal ſtate to keep. 


C 2 | CHORUS, 


CHORUS, 
Scandal, hence! and quit our view, 
None's admitted of thy crew. 
AIX. 


Join your hands, fo 
You light-foot, merry, airy bands: | 
Like woodland nymphs with violets crown'd, 


How acroſs the green we'll bound! 
| : CHORUS. 
| Scandal, &c. 
| 
i * | | dae , 
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ACT n. 


Scene a Room in ErntLDeED's Houſe. ErTHELDaERD. 


ETHELD. Singing. 


HE maiden cried, and with a ſigh, 
She ſwore ſhed have me or ſhe'd die. 


The hunch-back Julian dare ſet up as my rival! 
Lee him. To mark the amazing difference nature 
makes in the forms of men ! Charlotte is ih love with 
my chin-- my legs have attracted the notice of 
Bridget---Sarah doats upon my eyes---Nancy is fond 
of my lips---Mary longs for my noſe.---There is not a 
part about me but ſome gi] wiſhes for ii. Hoa, there, 
Owen! This is a rogue of a tenant of mine, whom I 
hire for all the dirty actions 1 have occaſion for. He 
has a great genius for lying, and paying me com- 
pliments. Owen! 

| Enter Owxx. | 
So, now, how many hearts have I caught hold of 
ſince yeſterday ? 
| OWEN, 

I have made inquiry as you directed, and find by the 

neareſt account, twenty-five. 
ETHELDRED. 
Only twenty-five ! All handſome ? 


OWEN, 


A ſo ſo, tolerable, pretty well, middling, decent 
ſort. Some like my jerkin, worſe for wear. 
ETHEL« 
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| ETHELDRED. 
But what do the women ſay of me? 
| OWEN. 
They ſay you are a baſtard fon of Narcifſus ; and 
j 


ETHELDRED. 


Indeed ! 
OWEN. 


That ſhe has beſtow'd nothing on your inſide, | 
res ſors that ond ft, Una ? 


OWEN. 


he ſaid you and Julian would 6 excel - 
lent man between ye, if he had your outſide beauty, 
or you his inſde ſenſe, She ſaid, a virtuous man, with 
a deform'd outſide, was like a ſaur nut with a ſweet 
kernel: a handſome man with little wil, ſhe ſaid, was 
like a beautiful palace, finely painted and gilt-—bur 
no furniture in it. 


ETHELDRED. 


Well, thank Heaven and my raylog for what am. 
This morning I convers'd with Una for two ours, 
three quarters, and five minutes. 

OWEN. . 
About what? | 
ETHELDRED. 


About nothing. Tis the beſt converſation in the 


yell for a woman; and I never talk of any thing elſe. 
| Tell 
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Tell me, which beſt ſuits me, the conſequential ſtrut, 
or careleſs eaſy ſwagger? The ſtrut has ſomething 
ſtriking ; ſomething dignified in ir---as ſo. But the 
has a good effect too. We jemmy fellows al- 
ways affect that careleſs, eaſy way, when we find our» 
ſelves in an uneaſy ſituati | 


OWEN. 
The eaſy ſw is very good; but the full ſtrut 
becomes you belt | 


ETHELDRED. 


The 8 broad ſtare comes in very well, 
now and then. It's very genteel to gape at a perſon. 
The ſtare is excellent! Have you never heard of the 
ſtare· club? Many ladies of quality belong to it. It is 
very well to make uſe of the contemptuous full toſs and 
frown ſometimes ; as---Sir--- What's your meaning ?--- 
I inſiſt upon an explanation, Sir !---Eſpecially when 
one's frighten d. 


OWEN, | 
Then that frightens him, too, and ſo prevents 
blood-ſhed. Farewell, Sir. I muſt go and look 
for a particular friend: of mine, who has ſtray'd into the. 


wood 
ETHELDRED, 
And who is he, I pray? 
OWEN 


'Tis'my poor Gabriel, Sir; a long-ear'd gentle- 
man.---"Tis an aſs, an like your worſhip. 


ETHELDRED. 
And like my worſhip | 
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24% 2 f . 
” : ; 
OWEN, 


l beſeech you excuſe me now, Sir, I would not quit 
you, did not my other ſtray friend crave my atten- 
tion. Reſt you merry, Sir; an I find not my aſs 
in the foreſt, Sir, I'll quickly back to you for con- 
ſolation. | [ Exit. 

| | _ _ ETHELDRED. | 
1 miſt go to that loving fool Una, or the fond 
wretch will break her heart if I ſtop from her. A = 
raſcal preſum'd to ſay, that my leg and foot were not s 
fo handſome as many he had ſeen. Now, I will ven- | 
ture to ſay; that for a foot, none can compare with 
mine---and as for a leg---I'll back myſelf for a calf 
againſt ever a man in England; for all that ſee me, 
on they never ſaw ſuch a calf in their lives. [ Exit, 


SCENE, à cloje part of the Wood, 
4 Enter Tuan, SYLPHINA, and CYMBRIEL. 


Spirit, our maſter gives us leave to play ; 
What ſhall we do to paſs the hours away ? 4 


CYMBRIEL. 


Where the noon-tide ſhades are ſeen, 

Light I'll trip it o'er the green; 

When the various mood 1s on, 

FI change to a cameleon ; ; | 

Then like a prating parrot ſpout ; | -& 

Next, a drone I'll hum about; ea Y 
” And 


% 
- 


ru BNCHAXTED. WOOD). 


And when the bees are gone to reſt, 

TOR 0 honey GRE 

Like « ſerpent's tooth. Il eich ni gave IHR 

Next be midwife to a mites 1 2id Lal baA 

Then ey vein "TO 
a 1 

Thence a fury yell and howlz | Ain #1 #& 


Laſt of all, a moping owl. 


A I R. SYLPHINA. 


« On a ſtar-emblazon'd night, 
2 e da . fligh 5 
And when ni e, She 


= When th fa's fre beginato 
| 2 wo glow, 


1 
wot RY V 
» 


hering ight out ew, ; 
in morning dew 


= Whas thodren der t ſurpriſes, a 
2 e Phillis le; 7 


hoſts — 5 ſpeQres fl 
8a at day-light's burning eye.” P 


TRANSIT. 


Hold, than, Kat , here paſtime comes this rodd. 
Lon t and his wife have here been roving 
To ſeek an aſs, which, turned out to graze, : 
Stray'd in this wood ; and they quite tired and ſpent, © 
Seek out this place, as being cool and ſhady, 
To reſt and to refreſh themlelyes. We wall 


Have ſome diverſion with Wen. e 
5 ern · 


» 
* . ] . On oor oa 
* 
* 9 * 8 PAY 8 KY 
* 


could make ſuch delightful — 3 as Gabriel. 


„„ „„ 


——— — . S s  on  PUES A ArS  VETIETDY to  IEYIY,  ef > 
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n 42 0 


* out of his wits at ghoſts, 


x * 13 8 1 * 
F F * thy. .F 5% 4 * : F . 
e as 5 to * & On 
* 
*Y 1 4 4,4 : 
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| As the unbodied air. Lien do them. 


Enter. OW RN 1 


ee 


Ah! poor Gabriel's $ loſt. He was the A desde, 
knowing beaſt within twenty miles round, let the other 
know as much moreas he liked. Was not he, Bridget ? 
He was quite a gentleman-aſs. wo 2 
% taught his brothers and filters to dance.“ down 
your wallet. There was never a piper in oF _ 


ſweeteſt melodious bray ! twas a true thorough baſs 
And his ears, too! What a' lovely 3 
There's many a counſellor en 


n 
BRIDGET, 


Aye, and many a noble peer might be. proud of 
'em. 1 have heard that there are es and devils, 
and hobgoblins, and ghoſts, live in this wood, and. ok 
may have ens abriel out of his e % beten 


6 


. 


Like nd 3 T. coal NY 1 .be 
ring 


1 3 - 


2 


and cheeſe, Bridget. 


Br1DGET. 


* 


A. * L . N 


Baum ag ne,; nb 

ITO EE ar ARTOY lr 
three minutes ago, and certainly the pints ſtole ĩt. 

| OWEN, 

Stole it l why ſpirits can't eat cheeſe without bread” 
more than we. — ſold it, you 
RIDGET, 

I ſell a cheeſe! wy, ons what * — * 
1 | | 

| BRIDGET. 


an hy You wicked - monſter ! ye” 
delicate a, woman ſuch a name! We-never had a 
trumpet in the family. 


. 3 


OWEN, 
She's faddled ! I call'd you nothing but a ſool 3 and 
I've call'd you that often before. Am I mad, 
think you, — as 
A cuckold, Owen, a cuckold, 


OWEN, 


You impudent flut! If you have cuckolded me, 
can't you keep it to yourſeif, as other wives do? 


1 
O. Owen, do recolle& ſelf. Conſider 5 
poor wife and children, keep your ſenſes a li 


trle 
D 2 longer. 


N 0 TY D 42a, ont” . : 5 2 d _ 8 S 
N 3 


longer. See us provided for firſt, and then mad 
whenever you think it wiſe, But we are 'd; 


ve ure en by devils!” O, where we've 7 20 
are we?” 


E , # * — * 
W : . + & # £ 3 - 1 
Tuo fools, ' 
3 25 7 1 ; 1 5 : 
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troth, they are. ſomebody i 
22. E not 3 
1 n 


Gi 5 7: ̃ ↄ Mot, BRIDGET. 
The whole wood is + geil by evil fp 


OWEN: 


Lou would be a tough bit. Let em do their 


if they will but let me eat my Where's the loaf ? 


BRIDGET. 
Tou have ie. I ſet it down, and never ſaw it ſince. 


a 


BRIDGET. 


The ſpirits took it while we were quarrelling. Here 
| We Ys let , and then go. 


F | OWEN. 


4 


TRANS, and vn. Fal, lal, lal, lal, la! 


OWEN. 
| But I don't like ſpirits 
TRANS. aud iin. Pal, lal, lal, ba! 
— Youre aid offlices, | Hehe 
Certainly this muſt be an angel, or a devil, the one. 


BRIDGET, 


1s the bottle gone See Faith he's a dainty kind 


of a devil of an angel. Let us trudge: and, Bridget, 
e keep Fe e 0 keep it 
40 . 


5 
et « 


: BRIDGET. 


will. « Oven, 1 will keep my poor noſe ſafe.” 
Let ary i nmr the Je | 


a 
471 OWEN, 


He will perbap eat the juſtice to too · He will ſwal- 
low the while vil *, oily ſee no way out of this lace 
but thro a bramble (Bridget finks.) Come 

Move faſter- you lazy-----Why, Bridget! where 1s 
25 222 -The devil has taken my wife too. If 
I ſtay another minute, I may be rode away with on the 
"Sur of a goblin, to be haſh d for. the ſpnit's dinner. 
He has got my wife ſor a luncheon already; and ſo, 
Miſter Devil, 1 wiſh you — ir than I 
did. © O, my. bread, n cheele, my Gr Fo 


« wiſe !” 


1 Ut 


- * 
„„ 
t 


& 
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SCENE, a Room in Una's 5. . Enter * Jo. 
rity) AIAV A 


4 8 ; * 3? 
1 4 : * 
* f * 4 


UNA. 


Tou have oſt been cs my mother on her death-bed 


4 DÞ 
; 8 * $. 
I 7 , 0 
2 : 8 1 8 
S713 He 
. 2 


553 
1 is'd her. Not my own } 
Alone diſſuade me, but her laſt command. 


Whilſt on 


1 
And. like a ty e , CRETE: 


I think you full o ſenſe and AER Lf By 
And hope this 8 s 
To for URL . RES WORD 
ome ond gg 3 ni nur at 


pitta; 
Yet, deareſt | - » 1% 2 BUY IN Gen neva 
For my poor is upon your boſom ; 
ee ſenting the Fnot, which ſhe —_— 
Eee (Yee wn bjNůů nor 
Now, $orpaliny' et forms r [4k 


Sheet N blyuvos It: #3) £ ff 


UNA. 


I place it as I value your deſert, | 

And give you pity, tho* our ew 7 99 l 
Will not permit me to reward your * od Mgim I 
_ *Tis plac d, youſee. ( Placing the knot on ber breaf 


JULIAN. 7 rok Hb HO i Sex. 1 
Ha! me ſhe wore an eye We 
Of kindneſs as ſhe plac'd 1, add her cheek, ; 
Like baſhful Hebe's bathin 


8 

82 1 — plac'd the knot againſt her boſom. 
it work as the ſpirit promis d,. _ 11 

Tu ay, thrice happy Julian. n 


GA. LF 4.4 


dad ” 1207 
Harv] 


2 4 
44. 1141 3 


— " rol | 


Hr «« which, I | koew would be bas 


e 
« Is lodg' 


A ot, 
eee | 
Who art in ſhape a very demi-gorgon ? e 


4 
% : ” 9 
ark made me v am. 947] LN 
| ; ; N , * ; 4 5 7 
F 7 4 * RS. bg „ 1 
. £ K | ; 
* j 
Y K 5 5 


hand in aving fach a monſk week: wo! 
— —— Ta wa. 


2 75 - 0 


I have one friend Talways can rely on. 
ETHELDRED. 
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K i A - 
JULIAN, 


My courage Tat has ne er forſaken me. 
M3 patience now hath rock d him faſt aſleep ; 
Take heed you do not wake him. 


BIHBLL 


I never fight— | 
Fight for a woman that is mine already ! 
You might as well fight me for my own noſe. 
Refer the difference to my intended, | 
Refer it to her then, with all my hearr. 
Dear Una, may I hope--- 

|  *"Wk 


I cannot think, Sir, 

Why you will follow 2 —— ſhadow : 
Long ſince I told you | could never you ; 
But your preſum thus perſiſting 
Hath turn d the {mall regard I had for you 
Into a total hatred, | 


Lo. ETHELDRED. 

There, I propheſied ! 

JULIAN. 

I am amaz'd ! What's this? What have I done? 


UNA. 


You ever were, and ever will be loathſome 
In the nice ſcrutinizing eye of love. 
Your viſits are unwelcome. 


E ETKEL- 


-. 
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| - | , 

* . - 8 

Julian, I foretold youj—- + 3 
. "Wh © pu * * +4+4 2 p 

ou could but make a baboon to a lad yx 

$ . . r p 7 HS of » 
. 3 8 5 | 11 2 
a 


But tell me, Una, why this ſudden change ? 
T have not fram'd a thought to give offence, 
Much leſs to merit a rebuke like this. 


UNA. dn 


Let it ſuffice, you're diſagreeable. 
Were it not vanity that urg'd you on, 

Methinks, being ſenſible of your deformit , 
It ſeems but foppery in you to urge 

A thing ſo out of reaſon. 


JULIAN. 


EE 33 
# £% 


I am gone; of] YO 
And hope that he whom you intend for yours 
May have a ſoul as fair as his exterior. 


UNA. 


There you oblige me. 


1 ETHELDRED. 
Yes, and me beſide. 


Ah, Una! for thy ſake, each night I'Il twing 

The love - forſaken willow round my brow; 

For thee will I renounce the joys of life, 

And live ſecluded from the buſtling world: 

Each night will 1 addreſs the glimmering ſtars ; - 
Each mora I'll pray unto the rifing fun, 

rr 4 To 
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To bring thee ſtores of Heaven · invented joys : 
II bleſs thee ere I ſleep, "and when I wake, 
My earlieſt thought will be thy A © fs 
Whilſt J, un , hopeleſs, and ltd, 
Rove round world for diſappoi love, 
May Heaven beſtow its choiceſt gifts on thee. [Exit 


_ T knew how it would be, 
wa Tg _ UNA. 
What can have come 
Over my eyes, to make me on the ſudden 
So much diſlike him ? | 


ETHELDRED. 
I, I am come o'er your eyes. 
O, the fond creature! I am life and death, 
Meat, drink, and every thing on earth to her. [Afde, 
Will you accom y me upon a hunt 
Wide the wood a> day? know you will ; 
You cannot refuſe me. Tell me now how long 
ml ran be fp dev ib Pad te ? 


UNA. 


ETHELDRED. 
Will you until thy 
ncil impoſlibilities come to done 
ena | am n deform'd a 

UNA. 


nnn. 7 
Farewell awhile. You will not fail to come ? 


E 2 ETHEL- 


| ſhout after Julian, as I direct 
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I ho 2 regiſter of all the dent devils thir fall l 

love with me, and caſt up the ſum once a month. 
never put on & new ſuit — —— ing 
EE eee 


Eiter Own. 
Owen, what are you Weeping fot ? 
OWEN. 


| My y Gabriel, Sir, i ke Bri he is gone for ever! 
may eaſily get a wife like 48 
pe ſock ane Gabe ob, 


| © BTHELDRED. 
e. too! AM MERE? 
OWEN. | 


ous al hd hoe 0 to a neighbout 
3 e 


BTHELDRED. 


What, your wife? Here is mohey to wil 

| loſſes. Do you der the black 1 _ 
But do not let Pa 
know that it was I directed i it, or he might call me 
to account. It would be A mortification to ſo de- 
formed a brute as Julian to fight; but it would ſpoil 
my ſhape to be ron through el, dis to be hoped, 
will ſoon diſcover that whipping each other t 

the lungs is a mighty odd way of giving a e 
— ſatisfaction. A 


SCENE, the Wood. Trans, SYLPEINA. 


Come, prithee liſten what I have to ſay. 

I ſwear I love thee yet; forgive what paſt. 
If thou wilt fit upon the river's edge, 

Or under the wide-branching oaks for ſhade, 
I'll fing to thee, to ſoften thy harth humour. 


Be quick then, and I will conſeat to hear, 


AIR vu. Tranur, 


O, let me in thoſe ringlets ſtray 
Ot ſome ſweet nymph, where graces dwell; 
Or on ſome panting boſom play, 


Which ſmother d and wiſhes ſwell — 


Or in thoſe wanton, gliſt'ning eyes, 

The ſtarting tears away to wipe, 
That tell tales how the tongue belies 

The lips, juſt plump for killes ripe» 
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0 eee, 


Come, ws bh hte nc og be-. 
I'll make thee a ſweet | 

And honey-ſuckle flowers; or ] will * 

Perfuming odours from Arabia's trees: 

And when tis ſcorching hot I'll to the north 

To bring thee ſnow and icicles ; or when 

Thou do'ſt lie down to reſt, I Il loll thee with 

Soft murmuring ſounds of diſtant waterfalls, 

Or the ſweet ditty of a dying ſwan. 

And for all theſe I will but aſk one kiſs. 


|  SYLPHINA,. 
wel, take i ir, and lan your dene, 
' TRANSIT. 


I muſt go to our maſter with my reaſure. 

I hid myſelf among a moſs-roſe leaves, 
From which I gather'd the tranſlucent pearl. 
Out of a harebell did I drain the ſap; 
Dew have I ſuck'd out of a violet's cup ; 

All which my maſter wants for ſpecial charms. 
Anon, I will return unto thy arms. 


(Exit. 
#4.) | SYLPHINA. | 
Sweet ſpirit, then I love thee once again. 
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PYTHEON, . | EY 
The ſpirit's gone and left her. Now's my time. 
Dear Fiſt „ hear Ne I love thee wond'rouſly; 
I doat on thee, and would give all my treaſure, _ 
To hug thee in my arms, to fondle thee, 

And kiſs thy roly lips. I prithee, liſten--= 
My father Pan beſtow'd this pipe on me- f 
Thou ſhalt ſtay to hear one entrancing tune g | 
I'll bold thee till thou give me thy conſent. 


_ SYLPHINA. 
Be quick, or I am gone. 
| PYTHEON. 


Nay, ſtay by me. 


AIR vin. PYTHEON. 


My father Pan, when I was born, 
Taught me to blow the ſhepherd's horn, 
Or with my pipe the rocks entrance: 
Under a bogs in wintry weather, 
We us d to fit and pipe together, 
Till the merry fawns would dance. 


When evening ſaw pale day-light bluſh, - 
We'd _ OI 8 brake 8 buſh, 
track the ſavage tiger's pace: 
I us'd to link Diana's "04 5 o 
Or lead them over 'wilder'd grounds, 
mn The mountain-deer to chace. 


But if the wolf the flock did ſunder, 
I was beaten for the blunder ; | 
My pipe, my horn, were ſton away, 
Now if my plaintive ſong can move thee, 
Here let me ſwear to dearly love thee, 
And hug thee night and day. 


811 


Farevel, farewel; my 3 
perrunon. 


Ide enn 1 ͤ0 w's in thy love? Wik how 
- Behold me take a lion by the jaws ? 

I will bring thee a lapful of ſhark's teeth. 
Look thee here, ſpirit, here is a Jew's beard 
Which 1 ſhear'd off while he lay faſt aſleep. 
III warrant how he roar'd 4 he awoke ! 

I have a vulture's beak ; a ſea ſhell, 

Which fiſh-tail'd Glaucus gave me; and, beſide, 
A mermaid's glaſs. Sweet ſpirit, now, I prithee, 
* ve one kiſs. 
[Laing u of be 


SYLPHINA. 


Forbear, audacious monſter ! or I'll raiſe 
Our maſter with my cries.---Forbear, I fay! 


HFle is aſleep, and I will 
Wilt thou dare? 
I! u feaſt upon thy charms. Come in, my brothers. 
Enter Satyrs. 
Here, take this dainty morſel. to my cell. | 8 
l [ They ſeize her. 
| BYL- 
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Ha! ha! ha! „ | 
Proud ſprite, Orion hears not. Take her, take her, 


Idar. 
Enter Ox tox and Spirits. 

Hold ! 
Drive off thoſe brutal and lap. 
Compole thyſelf, wy OR pirit, 
For I watch'd o'er t protect thy virtue. 
What can'ſt thou ſay, thou * wretch, 
1 avert * 9 er 7 


PYTHEON. 


Ir ech her foul for bein — 
As it was mine for trying to offel * 9 7 
She was the cauſe tho 24 | 
Therefore, good maſter, if thou puniſh ms, me, 
Puniſh her, too, by making her WY 


ORION. 


If thou again attem ſuch a thi 

Thou ſhalt exiſt ten homs from the can 
In a perpetual whirlwind in the air; 
Or in the heart of ſome prodigious rock 
I'll pen thee up, ſtifled for want of breath, 

To gaſp far years, When x is grown familiar 


37 3 ; h £4 | * 2 % 
a 


1% 


F 
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0 In tie thee to ſome comet 's fiery tail.--- 
Drive him that way. _ thou follow me. 
[Exit Oxron, Srrrn. following. 


Maxent PyTHzoN and 6 ſmall _ 
SPIRIT. 85 


Now, 8 an, forward oak ans 


And mal hey, Lot vaſt and 

And mu d mi piri 

1 thy ey, If e 
with 


3 TED is le che = 
| 1d at pleaſure puff me thro' the ar, 
Like a gil qr ond "FOR _ 


'E 


On, thou earthy lump. 
| PYTHEON. 


I go. Curſe on my weakneſs ! Would 1 had 
But half his arne ! ! As "ts— | 
. [| Spirit waves bis wand. 
Great e, am n thy vaſſal-..\ Yell, well, I go—Oh!— 

* 


SPIRIT. 
* s l 
RS 8 
* * : 


_SLENE V. 4 mu- Eater Owzx on his J. 


to 7 
4X * a 


OWEN. 
While I was us ſetting the mob hs ſhout after Julias, 


[Gabriel roſe from the ground between my legs and 
| trotted off with me. 2 / Hark! the boys are 
black- 


ia 82* 
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blackguarding Julian. My dear, dear Gabriel how 
happy are we two old friends to meet again ! Gabriel, 
„ 
we were ? I dare ſay he lay all night awake 
ot his poor maſter,---What an aſs 
he is! the tears are in n weep, 
Gabriel, or I ſhall weep too. I have but an empty 
houſe to introduce you to. 

[Bridger 4 » ut of the Earth with the Lo 


Whas, Bridger! | 


O, my dear huſband, let me touch you 
0 dear wife! how happy am I to ſee—the 
(a, my ene wif 
BRIDGET, 


Oh, huſband ! 1 have been reform'd ſince I ſaw 
you; I have been reform'd a many ways, and into a 
many ſhapes.---They turn'd me into a mouſe and made 
0 e . « And once they reform d me 
into à virgin.” 


— * 
* = - 


What « change !-—-Bur fic inty ei lend dere dil 
Go, take him in, and relate your adventures to one 


Exit Bridget with tbe 
— Jus (Sm) * 


7 7 * 1 7 5 4 i 5 
- JULIAN. {eo vr 9 


0 Wen 27 7 5 A1 hell Mer we! 
They follow nie, thootin — reving. 
Tell mme, hat Have 1 d . 

That thou ſhould'ſt ſer wen he to Tee, 


1 * . 
9 F 1 \ * 
4 . e 2 8 87 * x > 8 

* „ 2 Þ-& 4A i - „ BS. *. & ! 

- N rage 5 5 
W 8 2 

O 2.0 ** Enter mans, — a | 

7 L. ren "tas 6 ” 5 , 8 

* . . 5 5 


3 


Toad W crab 1.—-devil! gf 72 5 „ 


The hand which ſent thee here 1 Tell me, did * 
Create myſelf > No- Then you mock at him 
-Who-made-us all,---Jove checks his angry hacer 
As ſoon to ſave a beggar as a prince; 
And I'm as near akin to Heav'n as they 
i boaſt a nobler — At | 


wer t nn, me, ** Wee be caching, 
Xo. 73 071602 Diter Tuns. 


Thou owl of men] for a magpie is a — "WP 
beaſt. You frighten all our wives and children with 


. Holla, boys 


5 58 12 R TRANS . : 
Thou haſt: ha oF race, 
So theſe upon thy head I place; 


Which, for thy baſe and knaviſh tricks, 


la not in thy power to unfix. 
[ Puts a Pair * Horns on Owen's Head and exit. 


1 OWEN. 


* | * * * 
* N 8 I a Þ A 7 . 
7 7 , ” ” * A 
$ y Y *Y 11. 27 : 6 » F 2 
l 14 * „„ i SS £% 
4 * * 3 * 
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# 
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Tis thy own inſolener has 
The hand which form'd me thus 
And make thy ſcorn ν,˖H upon 


* £ 


* * * 4 * 
4 E * ww 1 
4 vw 2 # S4 © 


4 OWEN, 17 33 's WH af CE” 


JULIAN. 
wrought this wonder. 


ate. 


A fly has greater wtipthate f ff,” © 


Than he 


in my pocket. {Shout.} Hark! t 
raiſing is coming---m 


me, and 
boys in 


take your bawling. 


who mocks che undeſerv d unfortunate. 


OWEN. 


Horns !---plague on't---I ſhall nat be able to go into 
coin 
that 


1 ſhall roſs all t 
the age 


"7 


[Exit. 


my 
on me---they'll over-drive 


moderate ſize it had not matrer'd, but I ſhall now be 
pointed at for a coxcomb that always walks about in 


the extreme of the faſhion. I'll ſet m 


madneſs. 


Al R 1 Owxx. 


My wiſe in will rattle, 
And ſtall as a days ; 
At night with fellow cattle 
Will turn me out to graze, 
Tol, lol, &c, 


Zounds, how my temples tickle ! 


Dame Bridget will be croſs ; 


My head's in a pretty pickle, 


And ſhe's too heavy to toſs. 
Tool, lol, &. 


yſelf to tune ſor 


For 


* 
4 


OT Wt 


SCENE L A Ernzopzzp, Una. 


UNA, 


RUST me, I'm wond'rous fearful in this wood ; 
For here do ſprites inhabit ; and they will 
Make flutes of reeds, brought from the water's edge, 
Playing on them ſuch ſweet, harmonious muſic, 
That the abs jr * r'd ”"- it, 
Hath crept rawn itſelf g the ſhare, 
Agaiaſt the influence of is miſtreſs eye. 


Didn't you ſee ſomething ? 


| UNA. 
No, indeed, not I. 
ETHELDRED. 


O, that | were in my dreſſing room.---What's this 
Runs after me ? It ſtuck to me all the time 
We came along.---What can it be ? | 


UNA. 


Eras L- 


& 


n "ma P 


# , 


My ſhadow, then, will ſoon difſolye my ſubſtance, 


* 


Svnn fino, 


Cote hither - hither. 
| Enter TRARNsTr. 


 Whar ay you? 2 


EVE. | TRANSIT: 
Follow we this way. TRAY 
I do; Heav'n guard us ſafe! 
Enter SYLPHINA, 


Etheldred. A | 
EKTHELDRED. 


I am not Etheldred, but a walking ague. 


* SVL NINA. 
1 have found a road ; follow me. = 


ETH N ED. 


I will, I do- 
'T be 2 barber's hands | in 5 Ch — [Exeunt. 
y SCENE, 


* 7. 
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E @ Wood. Sun-ſet. Onion. 
ORION. 
The day is near ſpent, and the tired ploughman, 
His labour o'er, 7 foe wip'd his ſweating brow, | 
And from the traces lope. the wearied ox. 
The careful n s up his flock _ 
Within the ſhcep-c the cottager 
Sus down — 19, to his 5 . 
Hark ! thro' the air we hear the ſhepherd's pipe 
Woo the calm evening's breeze, whilſt he bewails 
Th'approaching dark, «in is ears he bat 
nr out te pe of night. Within their 
The burden bees — over their earnings, 
And ſing o'er their day's labour; or ſome ſentinel 
Seizes by th' wing the lazy, thieviſh drone, © 
And executes fe. try, The muttering fi 
2 chafes and foams againſt the ſullen e 

enting its —— rrow for ſome wreck ; 
While liſt' ning Neptune ſtrikes his ſilent trident, 
And checks et hurrying waves. _ ſleepy echo 
-Liftleflly from her loventonidingons | 
Returns the lover's whiſper on the wind, 
O, fair and ſpotleſs Even l Who goes there ? 


Enter CyMBRIEL. 


Tis I; I am on the watch to lay a peaſant 


7 

1 5 
5 > % 
4 8 


dn un. e e biet, 
Lo! there walks penſive Julian, forgettin, 


As { expeRed, what I have forewarn'd--- 
Al 0 | G I have 


7 
* 
2 


I havea | I'll try with him ; 
Wrapt in diſguiſe, I'll counterfeit a A 
I'll try how much thou doſt deſerve the lady. [ Zrit. 


„ 
3 
8 * y * 5 8 , 
= 4 233 : 
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I am Fortune's foot - ball. Fortune and Misfortune 
play at ſhuttle - cock with me, and have been 9 
me from one to the other the whole day. My old maſ- 
tiff, Cæſar, when 1 went to pat him, flew at me and 
pinn'd me by the nofe. Patience is not a near relation 
of mine; yet when a man is once cuckolded, it's im- 
poſſible to uncuckold big. mak" 


£ y a Z * | * 0 "WF . * ; i 5 
2 4 by 5 4 a 4 
, L þ * 
; 4 P 1 4. ; 3 1 5 7 
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Come, ſluggard, o'er thy head I wave my wand, 
Which ſoon ſhall end thy thoughtfulneſs in fleep. 


I met a drove of aldermen on the road and put the 
whole body to flight; they were afraid I ſhould ino- 
culate them all. (Cymbriel waves his wand over bim. 
= (Tawns.} what makes my head ſwim ? How tir 

Set. | 


PSS 2K. MP $005 Tp! 
- CYMBRIEL. F 
oy . 64 A 
Lie down---lie dow. 7 
5 8% * . 4 1 q 

OWEN. 


| ] muſt he down and take a nap. {Lies down.) I'm 
afraid if the hounds ſhould be out in the morning, 


* + ys 
EF 5 4 
3 3 

* 1 - K * * 


ey will take me for a buck and tear me to pieces. 
e damn ꝗ ſprouts, I can't put on my nightcap 
2 no 


ch 
O, 


no macter---for my 
and = 


nam „ J coft 
* 


Sleep ſound, hog, till L pleaſe to waken thee ; 
The charm muſt thee hile 
m qui cont Jul. ten 


b Jouran, 


obe yo thine de an "JET 
Keeps out the ſummer ſtorm, ſcarcely — 
The gleams of Dian's eye -O, but once more 

your chaſte green laurels let me carve 
We name, and and Daphne will not bluſh 
To own a fiſter virgin, tho” I wound 
| Her own body with my kaite.---Then, but once more, 
Here where the ſnake doth twine itſelf 
About the ſuckers---even here will I carve 
My Una's graces, with my own demerits. 


* the tres 
And, O, be you my. ſilent witneſſes, 
To every weary traveller that 
To every pilgrim that ſhall halt to reſt, 
To every lover that ſhall court this covert, 
How dearly I eſteem'd her fame and virtue, 
How much I felt my own unequal merit. 


Enter Tuan. 


Sure I'm again bevilder'd. in the p 1 b 
was forbidden---my unguarded ——_ 
Have thus betray'd me- how can I eſcape 


From this ſame briery priſan ? Tagen. 


(3 2 TRAN=s 


-s bor q 7] ub 42 — en On 


(Gn N r & 2 
* ow, | ns 


Thx 
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perſon e Wee td, 
Who here was brought by a 
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* wy . 
TRANSIT. 


Follow me, mortal ; . 
ona? 


5 8 
. 
* n 


ee ORION. ein e 
| In this diſg 15 this ater and oy Lb 
| Tu work on Julian prove his quality. 
l But here comes Echeldred.---Firſt then —— hn 
| PII play the hc meyer T1270 


it; # SE "Y 


1 40 "Eater Ernzaviy. ay | 


8 „ 


1 believe the trees can walk as faſt as I ; 
The briars have ſcratch'd my face and torn my cloaths, 
And a ſpirit _ Ay nn TI | 


* ; 


T4 1 | ' ORION. 
Oh, me! Wy Red limbs, 


4 1 ETHEL 


% 


4 
Loa: 


I can pray for myſelf when I've occaſion. 


ern ENCHANTED WOOD: as 
a 
4 


a f : 2 
* 7 * 285 2 . . *F x3 W 1 5 ** * 3 war 8-2 
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Oh, Sir! 2 2 the ſmalleſt 
See but this beard, (the knotred hairs 1 10 
Which looks like frozen ſnow freſh fall'n from Heav'n 


Mare white from forrow than from mellow'd age. % 


I have two children (two cherubs 


Whole EI 
F 


companion of my r lr 
Winne 7 


" ETHELDRED. 


es 1 and I have not been us'd to gire: 5 15 
50 we ] 


Orton (pretending 10 take * — 
Sir, you b have dropt this purſe. 
1 ETHKLDRED. 


No- had---No---Yes, yes---(Takes it.) 

Aye, tis mine ſure enough---now I have got it. 
I'm not the firit great man, I warrant me, 

Who has pocketed a purſe trom a poor devil 

, That came toaſk a favor from him. 


- ORION, 
wight have loſt i all had 1 nor found its 
For charity---PI. ever pray for you. g 
'ETHELDRED. 
I think, old friend, you had beiter faſt for me, 


Go, 


Nov for r wy trial e che ocher lover. ( 
TELE 'F q 
* 1 24d — ein whit 7 
ot old by nds Una 
A fool Sil pine after -pin—por' 2 
3 lies here ) Mercy on me! this is a man- bul- 
lock. PFll cut his head off as he lies. (Draws his 
2 ) How the monſter ſnores ! I tremble every 
—it+-jt---i5 but one ſtout blow and __— 


Wa — (making) 5 
Thou x wal 1 ſkin thee alive ! baſh thy calf's- 
head for breakfaſt..--Where am I ? (Getting up.) 


ETHELDRED. 


„ FI me, dear Monſter ! let me live 
muke a very bad hath. {4 


OWEN. | g / | a 


Why this is ſome madman that's broken looſe and 
he's in one of his fits now - -don t be frighten d. I'm 
but a poor 3 n and 
my name's O Wen. 


1 


Owen ! I took thee for a goblin. 
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TRANSIT. 
Yoat 
Speak ; what are ye 9s 
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* 
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I am a cuckold that have no fortune, but a great 
many wealthy relations. ö 


Sed! 4 TRANSIT. | 
I'll warrant that ye had no good intention, 
By ſkulking here at this dead hour of night. 
Come, come along, for you muſt follow me. 


 ETHRLDRED. 
We ſhall be ground to pepper. [ Excunt. 


5 5 # 


a 4 5 * 


SCENE, a Cove. 


* 
4 « : 
SY ; Wi 


YI | | | ORION. of tie ov 
Rare Julian ! I have tried and found thy heart 
As juſt and open, as thy ſhape is bad; © © 
I pity thee as thou didſt pity me. 
Bring in your priſoners. 


T# 45 » 


4 
2 2 
2 : 


N 


1 


* 


Pet 8 * 8 5 7 - Q 3 1 A * 
L 3 7 
_— | / 


PAP kn fl nn  T_s . 
we 


Sy « 41 2 


Enter Taxanmr, SYLening, 'Ernzioned, Julia 
Owzs, and two. Satyrs. 


bs OWEN. W. 

| You vill be ſtuck on a . 2 devil's over a 
* M bacon. 

201110? eee eee e aft 
Know you not, wretches, that it is en 
On pain of ſevere torture, to approach 
This Magic territory? Wherefore came ye? 
#30115: ines en 
ETHELDRED. ; : 


I came becauſe---no---T did not come-- I 
was coming to---I did not come to the wood---but--- 


| 7 | - OWEN. l 32/341 - (74.08 4) FI vi 
No, Sir, but the wood came to us. 


1 7 
$ 


'* ORION, © 


83 „ : ; | 
; . &@ _ . 2 4? + De n 1 * 5 1 4 
There is a ſecret enemy of mige 


Infeſts this wood, in form an 


Some raſh, jncautious mortal — relieve he, 


And he ſtill * to Plague me---was it thou? 


* 2 8 


"ETHELDRED. 


No, on my honor. I met one ſuch---a poor, ragged, 
Ugly, old fellow, but I ave um Ir I never 
2\ vas ia; bein 9vad 1 aof au 
Guilty of charity i m my lte. 7 238 | 1290 ns F if 8A 
4 S not en 221 9 i 

ORION, 
« 5 44 Ef 1436 


1 do believe it. Was it thou? f OFT Jotian. 


JvriAx. 


THE ENCHANTED WOOD. 


JULIAN. 

It was; } 
The man I thought was well deſerving it. x 
ORION. 

Behold thy face (Two caldrons riſe. 


The juice which this contains 
Will make thee fo dave in mind and tally 
Shall iy Ges 1 the earth 


would a peſtilence. 
| JULIAN, 

I dare thy worſt- -fince Una is not mine, 

No Ons miſery can ſtir my temper. 


Orton is put into the caldron. 


Now, Etheldred, for you. 
Know at the bottom of this bowl doth he 
A moſt ineſtimable treaſure : 
Thou ſhalt deſcend ; I will beſtow it on thee. 


ETHELDRED. 


Won't it dirt my cloaths ? Shall I have all the gift ? 
Shall nobody partake ? 


Nobody ; ie i& es thinks here; eb beſtow it | 
I fear tis not ſo much as thou deferv'lt. 


ErTHzLDRED getting into of the caldron. 


Now for this treaſure: and if I deſcend ever ſo 
low for the ſake of getting money, why there are, 
28 ſome great folks in the world that will keep 


me in countenance. ¶ They deſcend. 


H Taanstr. 


4 
| "I 
1 Ss * 


. AAA Br inter eons, A ns a a 
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If ever I were gracious in thy eyes 

Let Julian now more gently form'd ariſe. 

AM  SYLPHINA. 

If virtue her deſert may hope to find, 

Let each ſorm riſe a copy of the mind. 

ORION, 
I do agree, now I have prov'd their worth--- 
Fellow, why cam'(t e 
| OWEN. 

_ Faith, Sir, I will not lie now, for the reaſon that 
other men often don't; becauſe it will be of no uſe to 
me; I come ta beſeech your worſhipful devilſhip to 


take my ſprouts off, or my wife will make me take 
myſelf off with a rope. "0 | 


: ORION. 
I You muſt have Julian's leave for that. 

My wife may bang if I can live among ſuch merry 
es. One of the funny devils kept gamboling head 
e heels before me. This muſt certainly be Cuck- 
old's Paradiſe ; and theſe are gentlemen and ladies met 
to club their horns together ; and that fine gentleman 


is king of them. | : 
Huſh, huſh,—Perform your magic myſteries. 
i n | a IR. 


A 1 R. Srrraixa. 


Hear, Julian, hear! 
Dee, into this bowl I throw 


Beauty's head 
| Aathins eyes her Gee dal glow; 
Wut es thy chock i bluſhes red, 


TRANST, 
Hear, Etheldred, hear, 
Liar, whilſt thou hete doſt lie, 


A mon A and fraight appear. | 


222 
anne 


BOTH. 


Change in this enchanted cup; 
The charm is o'er, ſo wind them up. 


ulian and Etheldred riſe out of their cal- 
Lung Julian 1 the R 


4 with them. 
JULIAN, 


. 
Can I be Julian ? 


- Mow cumberſands+b 
too ! I ſhall be at 


ETHELDRED. 
back feels! Here are 


twelve months ſtudying 
body; if my were to 


Feb now, 1 tris 0 if my ſboulder 
ae. A ee en 


H Onton 


. 
: R 
N K —_— 3 i 
— es, oy Ds, BAI MORI ul ts es ot Vets of A AE HEIRS — — 
** I rk WP OE OPAOY „ nn nn ty AR CO EAN ARNE RTENY 0 * N — EE EATS IEIEN — 
f N ; Fe JULI 7 3 25 by * e 1 
Z v 5 "1 — " 
- N 
9 
Ty 
; 9 
% "= 
* g 4.x 
o © 
1 
1 
1 


n en AFR 


And then the guilty and the vain lie 


| your figure in it; { Holds a glaſs to him.) nay, chear up 3 


7 % % 46 


| 1 Onion to Juri. 
Look in my face, I was the diſguis d beggar 


Reliev'd by thee.—Wretch, do thou look on me. 


old man whom 
y claim'd a purſe 


 ETHELDRED. 


d; 
ih wa not thine. 


] was the 
Nay--- 


O, the devil ! 


TE... 


Behold there the reward of modeſt merit; 
Behold there---the reward of vanity.  —_ 
And heav'n forbid that modeſty ſhould ſuffer, 
While groſs preſumption triumphs over virtue--- 
Each form is now a ſymbol of the mind. 
23 pace, 
will come---and then the virtuous 


More virtuous and more happy from = 


A 


OWEN. 
Here, "Oy is your Iooking-glaſs.---Speculate upon 


man, and truſt to new cloaths---a taylor makes many a 


| conceited fellow of as n ſujet as you ue 


2 If hope or pity have a dwelli near, 


aug Interpoſe for me '” Help! 0 leavn, belp! 


ORION. 


What means that cry ?---Fall back and ſee the ive. 
(Thy all full back but Julian. 
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Enter PrTRRON dragging is Una. 43 
« # 


Thy por e neak ad tow can nt itſad me; 
But ill ſatiate my love on thee. 


Looſe thy infernal graſp, n forage 1 32329 

Or meet with . 

Forbear thy brutiſh hold!“ 

I'll ſtick my claws in thee, 4 

« And tear thee enen 

« Or tread thee my feet, weak mc | | 

i As I would erulh a road,” -e fa ths have”, 

To dare thee to the challenge. 1 
(Tears the ler from Una's e abe 

They wreflle, Julian throws him. 


Onion advancing. 
Thou loathſome, hateful genius of loſt, - 
Haſt thou again provok d my ſleeping renal; 
PYTHEON. | 1 
* ** will hc | 


* , 2 % 
f 7 


una. 


If my eyes fail not---or elſe are not blinded - 
By fantaſy—--thou muſt be Julian. 


1 ORION. 
I will account for all 


Why doſt thou groan ? [Pytheon groaxs. 
| PYTHEON, 


* . how re, parton, 
* limb through 


3 I 
only.” 


ORION-. 
eace, monſter, peace.-- open, thou ſolid rock, 
[Res BY Tock and it agent. 
T MW pent up and hve . 
Until ſome ſtron . vulſion of the gl 
4 Either from quake, of decay of ime, 
« Shall er ths be. 


"Prauzon 1 into the we” 


OY * 


Be 


pent in ſuch an 
Se 


It was my promiſe truly made. 
Onton bringing ETHELD&ED forward. 


Then this--- 
Was your intended huſband---will you now 


2 25 of him? 


UNA, 


| © Sweer ſpirit, have] oe perform ry 


UNA. 
He is nor now the fame--- 
And by his own ] was to love him 
But till he were deform'd as Julian. 

ETHELDRED. 

3 my curſed —_— 

UNA. | 
Will language I did uſe [ Julian 

My Rue lb devel to you 
JULIAN. 


With Una every comes---the graces 
Dance in thy 1 thy dimpled cheek 
Sport with each other in contending 

O let me on thy lips make known the tranſports 
That fill with rapture my impaſſion'd foul.” 


TRANSIT. 


« Wilt thou not now 


— ; | 
So, triekſy ſprite, accept my — at laſt,” 


Own, on his knees to JoLtan. 
May it pleaſe your beauriful worſhip to intercede for 


with thy beauty Þ” 


me to be uncuckolded.---Confider you are going to 


be married yourſelf, and no „ it 
may be his own caſe. 


3 x ORION. 
Off with his horns. * take off Owen's borne. 


$5. . 2 . 
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Outrivalling 
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Thank you, my preny -f all unfortunate married 
could be thus rr re 
9 12 | 


. * 


r 
Each wood and vale and lucent rivulet ; 


Then quit my dwelling, which J here — , 


On Albion's favourite water-circled ſp: 
Oo harry pres, ped M 
proud Rome, from it launch 
Such home-created thunders as ſhal! kee * 
* 2 world in awe live diet and happy | 


„ 36 Yr” Har WO 
ATR and CHORUS. B 


Under elms um A ri lying, 
Where the auſtral breezes flying, 
N from diſtant regions bring: 
There let ſylvan notes befriend us, 
Sat yrs rural muſic lend us, 
T Rocks to entrance, 
While Pan ſhall dance, 
To hear the bells in neighb ring ficeples "RY 


60 When Ger the ſky dark night comes ſurging, 
« Bright-orb'd Dian ſoon emerging, 
« Skirts the clouds with argent light: 
Let filence in her halcyon bower, 


- 


„ « Vi "* Hori le dew on ſhrub or flower; 3 


„ Yet Philomel _ 
« Her tale will tell; | 
£© The ſweet enchuatreſs of the muteful night.” 


« Lift, liſt and catch the weſtern breeze, | 


edge Py whiſtles in the _— 
KEYS « From 


TRE ENCHANTED WOOD: 


« Or trickle down the mould'ring wall : 
« From ſome low-roof'd cottage cave 
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